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beautiful queen, young, impulsive 


WAS SHE GUILI y ? ya: and pe: — 





| MORE « 


Thrones have tottered and dynasties have crumbled into the dust « 


lac 
innocent victim of a vulgar plot hatchg¢l i in the brain of a dissolute woman and a discredited coftirtier, or was she a 
party to the conspiracy for the possession of the bauble? A populace inflamed with hate and crying for bread 
sealed its verdict in her blood and that of the fairest and the bravest of France. 


e of fabulous price—was she the 


#f oblivion through causes relatively 


as insignificant as a pin-prick. Fate selects strange agencies in working out her designs, and nowhere is this more 
evident than in the marvelous stories told in the twenty volumes of the new edition of 


FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY 











You will search in vain in history or 
fiction for a parallel to these pulsing life 
stories of men and women around whom 
history revolves. Is it any wonder that 
the appetite of the reading public de- 
mands edition after edition—that no 
library is considered 

complete without 
these wonderful 


books ? 


~ | ‘ 
PARTIAL LIST OF CHARACTERS 
Every One a Wonderful Personality 


home or school 





























1. Alexander the Great 11. Ma n of Scots 
2. William the Conqueror 12. oo a ¥ _ v-- 
3. Cyrus the Great 13. Xerxes bad 
4. Hannibal 14. Julius Caesar - a ee 
5. Pyrrhus 15. Nero “ = a 
6. Peter the Great 16. Cleopatra - > Are ve Kas 
£ } son ae +4 - pares the Great ; 
: . Hernando Cortez 8. Josephine 
9. Marie Antoinette 19. Queen Elizabeth NEVER AGAIN SUCH A BARGAIN 


10. Romulus 26. Alfred the Great 
oun ay tainly ssrs al wet OUR GREAT INTRODUCTORY OFFER 
precious part of our heritage from the ages 


ADI N of, 
pert hh hang — sy = If You Are Prompt 


price on this superb New Edition ts $15.00—but we can not 


mmentue ares nh tr olthceente | SHAKESPEARE GIVEN 


orders that will come to us in tl« 

promises a speedy exhaustion of ou available stock, so there 

will be a delay in filling orders not sent immediately. The 6 VOLUMES—Red and Gold 
20 volumes contain 5250 pages and “0 full page illustrations in 
sepia. Each volume 8x54 inches. Sich cloth binding—gold 
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tops—a volume it is a pleasure to read and handle. And Send Coupon Today and Understand Why 
Shakespeare Free for just the little while they last. This Offer Has Been Acclaimed the Most Remark- 
Money Back If Not Satisfied. But You Must Send Coupon Now able Ever Made—Why It Has Taken the Reading 

ll Out and Send Coupon Attached to Your Letterhead Public By Storm Why It Is Necessary To <Aet 


toe § Cuickly To Take Advantage of It 





disappointed—but SEND COUPON TODAY. 
Ovcu pation. . 
Canada, duty and carriage exira 1-1-16 


Brunswick Subscription Co. ' We not only send you the 20 volumes of Famous 
407 Brunswick Bldg.. New York City. : Characters at half price, but a 6 volume Imported 
_ me the ron. may + ten Characters © red and gold set of Shakespeare, complete 
offer. Enclosed find $1.00 first payment’ If'as represented, g Without costing you a cent. ,; 
I will keep the books and remit $1.00 a month for 14 months You get 26 volumes, including the immortal 
after their receipt. Otherwise, I will, within 5 days, ask © tragedies, comedies, poems and sonnets of Shake- 
de me = phy - s mroee ~ g aS goer eran ey TES ; speare (each volume 6x4! inches, printed on 
j Bible paper in large, clear type)—but only while 
Name , the imported Shakespeare lasts. An elegant gift 
Address s for some relative or friend! Don’t put it off and be 
i 
' 
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Whether you are just starting, or are putting the 
finishing touches to, a choice collection of books, you 
can’t afford to neglect this opportunity. 


You never saw sucn value for the money 


20 beautifully bound gold top books filled from cover 
to cover with tragedy and comedy—with the loves 
and hates of men and women whom 

to know is a necessary part 
of an all-round 
education 













2600 Years of History—-But 
History with All the Thrill 


and Fascination of Romance 


Instead of a dry history of the world 
giving a jumble of facts, dates and figures, 
each of these 20 volumes is a complete 
life story—an enthralling romance, an 
entertaining novel in every sense excep! 
that it is true. 

We follow the fortunes of Caesar as 
he extends the boundaries of Rome to in- 
clude all the known parts of the earth, 
and we are with him on the fatal ides of 
March. We see how the beauty of a 
woman—Cleopatra—wrecked the life of 
Antony, and turned aside the tide of 
Rome's destiny and therefore that of 
the world. 

History in the form of Biography is 
our great instructor. The lives of famous 
characters are the beacons that will guide 
us safely on the voyage of life, though the 
sea of time we navigate is full of perils. 
But it is not an unknown sea. It has been 
traversed for ages, and there is not a 
sunken rock or treacherous shoal which is 
not marked by the wreck of those who 
have preceded 
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A GOOD OLD-FASHIONED SNOW AT YAPP’S CROSSING 
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Matrimony and the Piuperfect 
N THE woman's page of a well-known 
journal we find the following: 
“Tf before a man could marry he had to 
show that he was fit 
to marry and set up 
a home and a family, 
it would raise the 
whole status of matri- 
mony.” 

“ How is it,” asked 
the sociologist, “that 
the Indians show up 
so poorly in history?” 
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the superposing of wifely cold feet upon 
his person. 

“If the time ever comes,” 
woman's page writer, “when it takes as 
much time, investigation and red tape to get 
a marriage license as it does to get a divorce 
decree, the divorce mill will shut up shop.”’ 
If the time ever comes when Sanderses are 
habitually drawn in the matrimonial lot- 
tery, divorce mills will shut up shop—or run 
overtime—or else—but why speculate? 

Enoch, the only other pluperfect male in 
custody, was translated: but never hereto- 


says the 


fore was he translated into English 


A L S 


Tampering with Destiny 
T BEGINS to look as if the human race 
is taking entirely too much interest in 
itself. There is decidedly too much valuable 
time being wasted in the many ill-advised 
attempts to control evolution. There is 
a great deal more tampering with destiny, 
and other eternal matters, than there ought 
to be. 

For some thousands of years the human 
race, as an institution, has been making 
fairly satisfactory progress under the guid- 
ance of divine power. Perhaps a goodly 
number of the less erudite inhabitants of 

the globe still have considerable faith 





“Because,”’ re- 
plied the young Indian, “‘the Indians t 
never wrote history.”” In the casein | 
point, the rules of matrimony are laid 
down by a woman—and the man gets 
the worst of it. He deserves it, no 
doubt. Only when one reads rules in 
which upon the male alone is imposed 
the obligation of proved fitness for 
matrimony, one thinks of the Indians 
and the history they did not write. 

$y an odd coincidence, after read- 
ing our feminine friend’s rules for 
matrimony, the eye lights upon a 
male paragon! He is 86 years old; 
his name is Charles Sanders, and he 
lives in Illinois. So far as appears, 
he is not of kin with Sairy Gamp’s 
Mrs. Harris. He ‘s certified as genu 
ine, under the food and drugs act, is 
Mr. Sanders of Illinois, and these are 
his perfections: He never drank. He 
never whipped any of his five chil 
dren. He never spoke a cross word 
to his wife. He never called on any 
woman but his wife. He always went 
to bed at or before 9 o’clock. He 
never had a fight; he attended church 
regularly, and he always ate the sim- 
plest of foods. 

While the account of Mr. Sanders’ 
excellencies does not so specify, it may 








in the acumen of this power, but of 
late there has developed a school of 
uplifters who insist that it is time for 
man to cut loose and evolve under 
the direction of his own blinding 
prejudices. 

The great trouble with uplifters is 
that they are too cocksure in their 
selection of the “ better things of life.” 
They are prone to sit upon the wrong 
end of the moral lever, and bear down 
with all their might to lift some poor 
brother to a plane of life that will 
be as fatal to him as prosperity is to 
a fool, or as pure air is to a fish. 
Chey are careless about negative re- 





actions and eternal consequences. 
Uplifters are unwisely trying to 
accomplish two improbable results: 
the annihilation of the devil and 
the supersedure of divine direction. 


Brief Decisions 
UCCESS is only relative—usually 
a distant one. 
cs 
By the time we make up our mind 
to do something unconventional it 
has become conventional. 
4 
Where censorship can keep the 
public in blissful ignorance it is folly 





be inferred that, in addition, he never 


kicked when the meals were late, and Bystander—lf ye're tryin’ t’ cut through there, mister, ye'd save 
he probably tolerated without demur 





a lot o time by blastin’. 


to allow authentic despatches to 
come through. 












































A LIC JI 


6¢ A REN’T you driving down this hill 
rather fast, Alonzo?” 
* Ves, Alicia, I am.” 
“But why don’t 
you stop ar” 
“eat 





“VYou—can't?”’ 

“No.” 

*Something’s 
wrong with the 
car?” 

“Brakes won't 
work.” 

‘Well but 


what are we going to do?” 
“T don’t know, Alicia. You stand a lot 


better chance of 


not getting hurt—if you 
don’t jump.” 
ane I guess perhaps I will sit 
tight. What’s down at the bottom of this 
hill?” 
“Never been here before. Don’t 
know.”’ 


** Alonzo! 
that curve!” 


I never thought you’d make 


By REBECCA HOOPER EASTMAN 


Kternities elapsed. In other words, one 
minute ticked off its terror-stricken seconds. 

“The bottom of the hill at last, Alonzo!” 

“Yes, and just see how fast we’re going 
up this next hill.” 

“T don’t 
We're safe!” 

“Safe nothing! Look at the 


care how fast we go up hill. 
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five-thousand-dollar-nest-egg 
ask you the great question.” 
“Alonzo Phipps! How dare you waste 
your breath proposing, when we afe speed- 
ing up hill in danger of our lives?” 
“In a minute, now, Alicia, the car will be 
enough for you togget out. 


necessary to 


going slow 





length of it! As soon as we 
lose our momentum we'll be- 
gin to back down again. We'll 
be just as badly off as before 
worse, really, for in a few 
minutes we'll be coasting down 
this same hill backwards!” 

‘“Well—but when the car 
stops on the upgrade, why 
don’t we both hop out and 
let the old car go?” 

“Of course, Alicia, five 
thousand dollars isn’t gnuch, 
but this is Billy Acker’s best 
car, and if Ismash it I 
can’t propose to you. And 
I’ve just accumulated the 





FORGING HIS 
Judge—Name ? 
Prisoner—Locksmith. 





FETTERS 


Prisoner—Smith. Judge—Occupation ? 
Judge—Officer, lock Smith up. 
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But I shall stick fast and try 
to steer the car backwards 
down the hill, and save it from 
being smashed to smithereens 
on one of those stone walls. 
That is, I shall risk my life 
and stick fast—if you’ll mar- 
ry me. Otherwise I’ll hop out 
too, and lose Billy Acker’s car, 
my five thousand, and—you. 
Now’s your chance. Jump! 
It’s perfectly safe. Jump, 
Alicia, or I’ll push you!” 

“What’s the use?” she asked, as the car stopped and hung 
poised for a bare second. “I love you, Alonzo, and either way 
I lose you. If you get out now we can’t afford to be married, 
and if you stay in you'll probably be killed. No, Alonzo, I shall 
stay in the car, and cast my fate with yours.” 

“Why didn’t you ever tell me you loved me—this way—before? 
Then we wouldn’t have had to come to a house party at Billy 
Acker’s to see each other, and we wouldn’t have been out in his 
new French car.” 

“Oh, dear! I only wish I had! Isn’t it perfectly awful—going 
down hill so fast backwards?” 

“We are going rather fast. But the steering gear is in fine shape 
and I can see the road splendidly in this mirror. Did you honestly 
mean it, Alicia, when you said that you loved me?” 

““My teeth chatter so I can’t answer.” And her teeth did 
chatter. 

“Do you love me?” 

“YES.” 

“And you'll marry me?” 

“If we come out of this alive!’ 

“You won’t go back on me—you most abandoned flirt that ever 
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lived?” 

“No!” She shrieked. ‘Oh, I thought we’d upset!: What 
must those people on that bungalow piazza think of us?” She 
shrieked again. ‘‘Here comes a car behind us—towards us! We'll 
telescope backwards! There'll be a collision!” A tense pause. 
“How cleverly you steered by them, Alonzo, dear.” 


2S — 
IT’S ON THE WAY 


Movie director—That's right, show surprise. Now get some action—plenty of action! all?” 
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‘Goodness, how the race has improved! You or | could never 
get into that!” 





“Alicia, you will marry me?” 

“T’ve said yes! Thank Heaven we are beginning to go back- 
wards up hill—at last!” 

““Name the date.” 

“Oh, dear, I can’t think—now!” 

“NAME the date!” 

“The twenty-third and a half of next June.” 

‘Be serious!” 
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“T am. We'll be married at high 
noon; and at high noon one half of a 
day is gone.” 

“And you'll abide by the twenty-third 
and a half of June—no matter what 
happens?” 

“Alonzo, if we are blown to atoms on 
that stone wall, what is left of me will 
marry what is left of you.” 

“We'll announce our engagement to 
the house party—when we get back?” 

“Tf we get back! Although, of course, 
in time we'll lose our momentum, and 
the car will eventually stop in the hollow 
between these two immensely high hills. 
Alonzo!” she cried accusingly. “When 
we were at the top of the hill, before we 
began to go backwards, why on earth 
didn’t you think to steer the car into the 
side of the road and stop it?” 

Alonzo laughed loud and long. “I was 
afraid that you would wake up long before 
this,” he said. There wasagrinding sound, 
Ts and suddenly, in its swift backward course 
<@B . up hill, the car came to a dead halt. 
“Alonzo! The brake wasn’t broken at 





























THE H 
“Of course not!” 

“You worked on my sympa- 
thies and feelings—this way—to 
force me to say ‘yes’?”’ 

“T did. And I’m not going to 

let you go back on it, either.” 
“IT don’t want to go back on 
it,” said Alicia. “For if you can invent such novel ways to get 
what you want in this world you are exactly the husband I’m look- 
ing for.” 

And regardless of the people who had left the bungalow piazza 
and stood out in the road watching them, Alonzo leaned toward 
Alicia, and their lips met in an elemental kiss. 





An Amazed Chauffeur 

A young woman called at the New York Bar Association the 

other evening for a friend who is a judge. The next day her 

chauffeur remarked: ‘‘Who would ever think that a bunch of bar- 

tenders would ever build a building as 

handsome as that Bar Association that 
we were at last night?” 


Love Song aw 
HOUGH I’ve wandered far from you, 
I have been extremely true 
For a man; 
And those vows beside the gate 
In the long ago, dear Kate, 
I will keep inviolate 
If I can. 


Ah, my heart is all your own, 
Save some pieces that are strown 
Here and there. 
Though between us roll the main 
I will never love again 
Any maiden—who is plain. 
This I swear. —Walter G. Doty. 


Constable—Now ye needn't try ter fool me with a disguise. I know there’s a human bein’ 
in there, an’ ye'd better come on out an’ git pinched ! 





AS-BEEN 


Scooped 
HE editor of The Daily Pushup entered the office with a black 
scowl on his face and a copy of the latest edition of the Even- 
ing Howl in his hand. 

“They’ve scooped us,” he growled savagely to the assistant 
editor. ‘‘They’ve got a story, with photographs, of a murder that 
Jimmy the Gunman is going to commit next week, and we have 
had only stories from him of those already pulled off!” 


Funny 
Funny how many times the sword of Damocles hangs by 
a hair—on your coat-collar. * 
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MISCUED 
Bess—You interest me strangely, Jack—as no other man eve 


Jack—You sprung that on me last night. 
Bess——-Oh, was it you? Pardon me for repeating. 


UNAPPRECIATED 


By LEE SHIPPE) 


THE 


ingly large, and the other was surpris- 
ingly small. So they were tastefully 
named Maxie and Minnie. 

“< They grew up to their names. When 

4 they were ten years old, Mortimer 
Mumm had to give up his custom of hold 
ing them on his knees, because Maxie 
would put: the knee under her to sleep, 

while Minnie had to sit on a cushion to keep from cutting 





father’s trousers. 

But their youth had one great consolation denied most 
twins. Their mother found it impracticable to dress them 
exactly alike. 

When they were twenty years old Maxie tipped the 
beam at two hundred, strong, while Minnie barely made it 
quiver at ninety-two and one-quarter. 

Then the supreme ambition of Maxie’s life was to reduce, 
while the grand aspiration of Minnie’s was to accumulate 
Both had come suddenly to the time when they were willing 
to make almost any sacrifice for the attainment of the ideal. 
For Love had entered their lives. After looking up Mortimer 
Mumm’s commercial! rating, Alphor Selph had fallen madly 
in love with one of the girls 

They did not know which onc, and neither did he, but 
each dreamed in her heart that it was she and determined to 
make herself more worthy. 

Maxie resolved to make herself more worthy by rolling 
on the floor of her bedroom one hundred and fifty times 
every morning before breakfast. The first morning she did 
so a seismograph in a neighboring state recorded earth tre 
mors. But that may have been mere coincidence. The sec- 
ond morning a seventeen-hundred-dollar chandelier in the 
room below hers jerked loose and was scrambled on the 
hardwood floor. 

Maxie also became a tennis fiend. 

Minnie’s love was equally strong. She trained herself to 


r has. 


HERO 


NE of the twin girls the considerate stork brought 
to Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Mumm was surpris- 





use Olive oil as a beverage. She consulted specialists, del- 
sartists, prize-fight trainers and numerous books and 
pamphlets as dull as the pencil-knife of an authoress. 

Eros hath his victories no less renowned than Mars’. So 
sincere and persistent were the maidens that triumph re 
warded their labors. Both attained perfection in beauty, 
stature, health, strength and grace. 

Still Alphor Selph hesitated. He found it difficult to 
choose between two girls identically endowed, either of 
whom could whip him with one hand. 

What happens to those who hesitate is well known. 
And it is said, often by people who do not believe it, that 
industry and virtue assure their own rewards. These 
maxims, however disputed by others, were proved to the 
satisfaction of the Mumms. Two really worthy young men 
suddenly appeared on the scene and carried off the charm- 
ing twins and their adorable fortunes. And the two cou- 
ples have lived happily together up to the time of going to 
press. 

Plainly, the hero of this story is Alphor Selph. It was 
he who brought about great good and happiness. But do 
the happy brides and bridegrooms appreciate that fact? 
Instead, they smile derisively whenever they think of him. 
Alas! how much good the thriving tribe of Alphor Selphs do 
in this world for which they never receive credit! 


A Call on the Waiter 
Hotel clerk—Is this $1ooo bill the smallest thing you 
have about you? 
Departing guest—I am afraid it is. 
Clerk (to bell boy)—Here, take this bill to one of the 
waiters, and ask him to change it. 
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Visitor —Well, Robert, how do you like your new little sister > 
Robert—Oh, she’s all right, I guess; but there are lots of things we needed. worse. 



































“WANTED, A SMALL BOY” 


Doings in Dogburg 
UR STYLISH, chic, dashing, hand- 
some and esteemed young lady friend, 
Miss Fannibelle S. Bingle, had some of them 
right nice new fur-topped shoes she got in 
New York. Had. Tommy Speddy’s dog 
Nero thought they was cats, and bit ’em. 

Ye Editor of Ye Dogburg Gazette, ac- 
companying his esteemed dogs, Ponto, 
Henry, Jack, Pete, Flora and puppies, took 
a delightful stroll down Main St. yest. p.m. 

Doc Draper is the 
four fine collie puppies. This makes 27 
dogs Doc owns now. He will soon be one 
of our leading citizens. 

There was a fine fight between 7 of Herb 
Spiff’s dogs and unidentified dog 
which was not able to arise and go away, 
some time late Friday night or early Sat. 
morning. 

About a hundred and twenty dogs from 
the west side of Main St. had a fight with 
about ninety dogs from the east side of 
Main St. at 2 a. m. Thursday. Some mis- 
creant fired shotgun into the revolving 
mass of dogs, and severely wounded several 
of the best known and most highly esteemed 
dogs of this town. Let this person beware. 


proud possessor of 


some 


SOUTH 


There will be an excursion of the gentle- 
men of Dogburg to some place not yet 
decided upon this coming week to see a 
match fight between Tommy Speddy’s dog 
Nero and the new dog recently purchased 
by Judge Weefberry to take the place of the 


FROZEN 


two Bill Mullen feloniously poisoned. 


A couple of thousand dogs 
front ef Col. Chesterfield 


reason not known. 


Judge Weefberry’s ninth dog, Ponto IV, 


is some dog. He barked 23453 
times between sun-down Friday 
and sun-up Sat., according to a 
local statistician who did not 
sleep that night. 

At the last meeting of the S. 
D. J. S. P. W. A. of Dogburg, 
Col. Bill Hancock Johnston pre- 
siding, it was unanimously voted 
to attend the next meeting, when 
it is expected some legislation 
will be formulated looking 
toward the punishment of per- 
sons who try to push dogs off the 
sidewalk, in this town. The sen- 
timent of this community is that 
the dog shall be protected, as 
well as respected. The curse of 
civilization shall never blight this 
fair town. —Fred Ladd. 


Willing to Oblige 
‘Have you a stove lifter I could 
borrow?” asked the woman who 
had just moved in. 
‘I’m sorry tosay I haven’t, but 
my husband is a piano mover,” 
suggested the woman next door. 


‘ 


Victim—Haw, Haw, Haw! 


gathered in 
Bolingbroke’s 


residence Sat. a. m. on account of 
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DAINTIES 


Caught 
There was a young lady of Troy, 
Who loved to dress up like a boy: 
At last she was caught, 
Tho’ her hair was cut shaught, 
Which spoiled all her innocent joy. 
—Alfred E. Keet. 


O Shah! 

The Shah of Persia, it is said, will remain 
in Teheran during the war among his 
neighbors. Probably for fear the name of 
his capital might be changed to Boohooran. 


ns 





Right on my funnybone— Wow! 


The Artificial 

OW we take to it! Anything but the real thing arrests us 
altogether happily. A rendezvous fixed for the hour of three is 
just as acceptable at three-thirty or four. One is ashamed to be too 
much on time. Since man began he has 
not failed to hold almost reverently that 
which counterparts or even defies the 
precise, be it never so natural to meet it. 
Tradition has wrought within his soul 
allegiance to whatever replaces the 

genuine. 

Mere names mean everything. Every- 
body knows Joseph Vanhuron, the mil- 
lionaire, because his name is famous. Yet 
nothing but his millions go with it, and 
that is all there is about Joseph Van- 
huron as far as the world is concerned. 
His actual personality reaches nobody. 
It is only his artificial personality that 
interests. He, himself, may be good, bad, 
indifferent, domestic, philanthropic, prodigally selfish—what do we 
care? But a multimillionaire is the real thing! 

If the artificial went no further it could be endured, but when 
shadows occupy more intimate fields of human concern it is time to 
halt and reform. It is time to know why we cannot in this vaunted 
scientific age have pure milk straight from the healthy cow, as 
wholesome food for infants, children, and adults. It is high time 
that we cease to bow down to the fetiches of pasteurized, inspected, 
certified, raw certified, grade-A, grade-B, and grade-B-A-D, instead 
of plain, genuine, good, wholesome, clean, natural raw milk from a 
healthy, clean, properly-fed red or brindle cow. But we do not expect 
it. The age is too advanced. Man has created the artificial. Let the 
natural go hang. 

And so we have eugenics. But let that pass, and turn to the 
infant and his rearing. Was ever more intensified rot retailed by the 
ignorant in high places? The little brand-new mother is charged to 
feed her baby by the clock. To make him slumber by the clock. 
To refrigerate him in the open by the clock. That under no circum- 
stances must she go by mother instinct. Oh, no,no,no,no! Think 
of the baby’s future, and what is more to the.point, think of science! 
And there the little mother listens to the artificial voice of artificial 
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Husband (reading)—A grasshopper will eat twenty times his weight every day. 
Wife—No doubt, and put up a holler when his wife wants a new hat. 
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THE NEW DANGER 


Visitor—What impresses me most about your prison is the entire absence 
of guards. Aren't you afraid some of the crooks will break out > 

Warden of reform prison—Lord, no, the guards are all on the outside to 
keep ‘em from breakin’ in! 


wisdom. Her eyes widen to the mystery of it all, the while she 
ponders over how much nurses and doctors seem to know! 
As if all things were convertible into terms of the artificial, 
while the natural and the normal are supposed to succeed in 
spite of it all! 

Then, there is science for the kindergarten, art for the East Side, 
music for the masses, and Heaven alone knows what, all approached 
from the artificial angle. It is supremely important that every 
child should not suffer the tortures of piano lessons. The virtuosi are 
few! Must the State rescue the child to whom music is impossible 

-and society—from this abuse? Why create the artificial preacher 
out of material suitable for a good mechanic? In a word, why seek 
to transform any single fact, or commodity, or endowment into 
terms of anything else? The answer is ready. It is the way of 
the world. Tod Chenevix. 


A Childish Fancy 

HILDREN and classic poetry should be kept apart if one has 

much respect for the classics. 

I remember that when I was a relatively speaking innocent 
child I used to hear the older pupils in McGuffey’s justly celebrated 
Fourth Reader singsong the first lines of Shelley’s beautiful “Toa 
Waterfowl.” 

Those who remember the lines will recall the stately 


“Whither, ’mid falling dew”’ 


But they will also remember how the average school pupil read 
it—in a manner calculated to keep the late Mr. P. B. S. revolving, 
swiftly as a whiriing dervish, in his family vault. 

I used to listen to it and wonder what on earth a whithermid 
was, and why it was always falling due. 

I wondered if it was anything like a mortgage, a promissory 
note or an insurance premium. I also wondered why in the world 
the person involved in the matter didn’t pay his whithermids when 
they fell due instead of letting them run on and maybe get him into 
trouble at the bank. 

I sat there in my little jackknife-engraved seat and nobly re- 
solved that when I grew up I should meet my whithermids promptly 
and take them up the very moment they fell due. I was going to 
have no whithermid falling due without my being right there to 
attend to it and foil the villain who was anxious to foreclose! 

Strickland Gillilan. 
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IN THE SHADOW OF THE CITY HALL 


He—That's the building where one goes for one’s marriage license. She—I never imagined a matrimonial bureau needed such a large 
building — and just for one city, too! 
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N virtue strong, on New Year’s Day I threw my trusty pipe 
away. And by the great white goat I swore, I’d smoke tobacco 
never more. 

Now, when you first have made a vow, and virtue shines upon 
your brow, you feel swelled up with noble pride, and there’s a cheer- 
ful glow inside. You feel you’re doing something fine; you pity 
those who won’t resign their briar pipes and kindred things, and rise 
like you on lustrous wings. 

For maybe six or seven days I cheered myself with earnest praise. 
I told myself that I was great, to quit a habit out of date. I said to 
friends, each passing day, ““O, throw your evil pipes away, before 
your constitution’s wrecked, and gain some honest self-respect.” 

This sort of self-deceit will go for six or seven days or so. For 
six or seven days I talked about my triumph as I walked. I often 
heard this cry from men: ‘We wish that he’d swear on again! Of 
all the sad, and dreary bores infesting nature’s out of doors, the man 
who tells, week out, week in, how he shook off the bonds of sin, is 
trotting in a class alone; he is one large incarnate groan.” 

For six or seven days I glowed like some bright beacon on the 
road; and then the vain delusion broke, and I just yearned to have 
asmoke. Oh, how I envied those who drew the luscious smoke their 
pipestems through! My pride sustained me ior a time; I thought 
to yield would be a crime. My nervous system went to 
seed; [I couldn’t eat, I couldn’t read; I couldn’t sleep, | 
couldn’t snore, and life became one throbbing sore. 

‘James Henry Jones,” exclaimed my frau, ‘just take 
an ax and bust that vow! Your gg cannot stand the 
strain, you’re driving all of us insane. Go, buy a hundred 
pipes, my dear, and weed enough to last a year, and wear 
once more the gorgeous grin that used to show your works 
within.” 

I took that vow behind the shed and with a brick 
caved in its head, and once again the world looks fine, and 
many cordial friends are mine, and life at home, the whole 
day long, is what you’d call one grand sweet song. 


Sweet Revenge 

Rankin — These masculine styles for women are the 
limit, aren’t they? 

Phyle—Yes, but they have given me a sweet revenge 
for which I have long waited. 

Rankin—Revenge? 

Phyle—Yes. In the music room, a few moments 
ago, I just saw Mrs. Giddigad sit down on her own 


silk hat. 


Lines 

AILROADS, poems, plays, drawings, thoughtful brows, palms 

of hands and geometry are made up of lines. 

Lines sometimes have a, president and a board of directors, 
and presidents and: boards of directors usually have lines. The 
care of lines produces lines of care. 

Fishes and sentimental young ladies are frequently caught 
with lines. 

Poets formerly were much given to inditing certain lines to 
young ladies, but the modern lady who desires certain lines usually 
goes to a modiste. 

A man who gets a line on other people is either a profligate 
son, a Legree, a detective, or a tattoo artist. 


Buildings 

Buildings are contrivances which surround trouble, despair, 
pleasure, entertainment, business, indolence and plumbing. 

Buildings are built with brick, mortar, cement, wood, steel and 
mortgages. It also takes sand to build buildings, but they should 
not be built on sand. 

Some buildings are public, and some are private. 
ings are usually very imposing, and usually the public has been 
imposed upon to build them. Private buildings are frequently 
private in name only, especially if occupied by several inquisitive 
women. Such buildings are made up of a large number of stories, 
and most of them are without foundation. 

Rats, mice, fires, earthquakes and rent collectors are buildings’ 


Public build- 


worst enemies. 


A Correction 

Mr. Whaley is a very light sleeper, one who is easily awakened 
and is a long time getting to sleep. 

One night, net long ago, while traveling through New York 
State he was obliged to stop at a suburban hotel and after much 
tossing about he finally succeeded in getting into a sound sleep. In 
answer to loud, repeated knocks on his door, he nervously sat 
bolt upright in bed. 

‘“What’s wanted?” he grumbled. 

‘Package down stairs for you, sir.”’ 

‘Well, let it stay there, it can wait till morning, I suppose.” 

The boy shuffled down the corridor, and aftera long time the guest 


fell into a sound sleep again. Then another knock came at the door. 


‘Well, what’s up now?” queried Mr. Whaley 


"Tain't for you, that package!” 





Optimist—Oh well, | got this car to get me out in the open air 
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The Way of a Woman 
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That may be, but 
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EPISODES THAT DIDN’T COUNT 


By J. ! 


—— 








IS EYES met hers and recognition was immediate. She 
turned her car from the procession and drew up to the 
curb, where he joined her. 

‘Just two years,” she remarked. 

“Two years to a day,” he replied. ‘That was the period I fixed, 
you'll remember.”’ 

“When did you -eturn? Weren’t you going to look me up?” 

“T got in this morning. *Phoned an hour ago. You were out.” 

“Come!” She thrust an extra wrap and a robe from the seat 
beside her. ‘Get in, please. We’ve something to talk about.” 

“Quite a lot.”” He climbed into her car. She swung back into the 
procession on the Avenue and at the next corner took a less crowded 
way and ran under the speed limit. 

“You remember when we last rode together?”’ She looked up at 
him smiling. “I called you too sentimental.” 

“Because I wouldn’t marry you, though I loved you.” 

“And I rebelled, holding you weren’t to blame because the 
trustee of your father’s estate had stolen your patrimony.” 

“Yet you remember my answer, when you asked me if I would 
have married you if you had lost your money instead? Two years 
isn’t long, after all; but we had better remind each other of all that 
conversation.” 

“Yes. You said then you would have felt like a beggar living 
on my bounty. It really was nonsense—a foolish fastidiousness.”’ 

“But I’m of the same opinion still.”’ 

“T’m still of the other opinion. I don’t see why two persons who 


W 


{LDRON 











care for each other need concern themselves about what others 
think.” 

“T’ll grant you that as a natural proposition. But we can’t deal 
with life upon the natural impulse that survives. Life is artificial. 
Civilization has erected certain hazards that control. We have 
inherited habits and prejudices, and are victims of environment. 
I didn’t want any of your intimates to say behind your back that 
you had taken pity on me. Nor did I want any of my intimates 
for your sake as well as my own—to raise their eyebrows behind 
my back. Even friends, you know, are deceitful in some things. 
Our artificial life breeds duplicity.” 

“But you were wrong in one thing.” 

“In what?” 

“In insisting when you went away to Alaska to win fortune...” 

‘A foolish venture these days. Oblivion is the surer end of such 
an enterprise.” 

“Don’t interrupt. In insisting that we shouldn’t write each 
other. That we should be silent for two years, at the end of which 
you would come back, or I should consider you lost. That was wrong. 
Life is too complex these days, according to your own argument, to 
put affection away somewhere under a time lock and expect nothing 
will happen.” 

“That I myself have learned. But I thought letters to and 
fro in the circumstances would serve only to promote despondency. 
I had no definite hope of fortune.” 

“Vet it came to you. I heard of it. And the manner in 























which it came no doubt strengthened your 
idea that silence was wise.” 

“Then you knew I married out there?”’ 

“Ves. The last place in the world I sup- 
posed a man could marry—to advantage.” 

“How much did you hear?” 

“The bare fact. That you had married a 
mine—or the woman owner of a mine. A 
simple paragraph in a Nome newspaper. 
It was shown me by a friend.” 

“Might I ask his name? I assume it was 
a man.” 

“Assumption correct. Harry Dilworth.” 

‘Dilworth? I used to know a young fel- 
low of that name. Wasn’t he a star football 
player?” 

“Ves. I married him the next day, 
under cumulative excitements—propinquity 
and all that.” 

“*Propinquity and all that’ is a bit in- 
definite, isn’t it?” 

“Well, enthusiasm over athletic feats, 
then—something which perhaps at the mo- 
ment induced a reversion to the primitive 
impulse of woman—the submissive impulse. 
And not the least among the influences that 
moved me was that paragraph in the Nome 
newspaper. But perhaps my springs of ac- 
tion are uninteresting. How about yours?”’ 

“T shall be just as candid. If I hadn’t 
been lucky I shouldn’t be back here. I 
stopped the robbery—perhaps worse—of 
one of the richest of the Alaska operators. 
He had been set upon by footpads. He gave 
me a chance to make money.” 

“And after all you didn’t 
need the mine woman?” 


“Well, she was attractive. ‘There are few 
attractive women out there. And she was 
unusually clever. Developed her mine with- 
out masculine bossing. They called her 
‘Lone-hand Kate.’ And she decided to 
marry me.” 

“And you were weak enough to succumb 
without a struggle?” 

The car’s speed was greatly accelerated 
here. 

“Not exactly that. At a crucial moment 
I saw a paragraph—quite a long paragraph 

in a ragged bit of a New York newspaper, 
chronicling your wedding.” 

They rode in silence for a time. 

“T suppose your wife is with you?” 

“No. It turned out that she hadn’t di- 
vorced a man she married before she met 
me.” 

“So you got a divorce?”’ 

“Even that formality was unnecessary.” 

The car slowed down. “One gets but 
fragments of news from fragments of news- 
papers.” 

“True. And = yet newspapers are 
enterprising. Suppose that by chance 
Mr. Dilworth should see me riding with 
you?” 

“That wouldn’t matter, I assure you.”’ 

“er 

“No. I divorced him three months ago.” 


It sometimes requires a great deal of 
energy to keep still. 








TOO MANY COOKS 





A STITCH IN TIME 


Very Little Difference 
First Childhood—When older friends of 
the family condescendingly ask you how 
old you are. 
Second Childhood—When younger friends 
of the family condescendingly ask you how 
old you are. 


A Natural Inference 
“T reckon the Hon. Dodd Dingitt must 
have died in the night,” stated J. Fuller 
Gloom. “I heard somebody praising him 
highly this morning.” 


The Ballad of the Weary Reader 
TTHIRSTY am I for romances, 
Hungry for ballads and lore 
Gleaming with pennons and lances, 
Gay with the glamor of yore, 
Dim with the mist that enhances 
Fantasies ancient and hoar. 


Sing me a damosel slender, 
Pure as her own pallid dove; 
Sing me her knightly defender, 

Dead for a touch of her glove; 
Brave be the ballad and tender, 
Sweet with the savor of love. 


“Once on a time”’—turn the pages, 
Back to the old, ever-new, 

Wisdom of fools and of sages, 
Love that is holy and true— 

Old as the measureless ages, 
Fresh every dawn like the dew 


Thirsty am I for romances, 
Musty and mellow with years, 
Glad with the hope that entrances, 
Heavy with perils and fears— 

Legends of lovers whose glances 
Shine through a rainbow of tears. 


L’Envot 


Prince, I am weary of sex lore, 
Sated with maids over-fast; 
Triangle plots only vex more: 
Spin me a yarn from the past! 
—W. Kee Maxwell. 











B E T W E 


HE CRITIC was standing in the Pink 
Room (to the left as you go in) at the 
Bandbox Theatre. He was appar- 

ently so absorbed in some sketches on ex- 
hibition there that he did not hear the 
Débutante when she said, 

“Let’s leave it to him. He’ll know all 
about it.” 

I made bold to touch him on the arm. 

“We are having an argument,” said I. 
“And we want you to settle it for us. Is 
‘Overtones’ anything more than a piece of 
trick-work?”’ 

“Tt is, and it is not,” replied the Critic. 
(Sometimes I think it can’t be so difficult 
to be a Critic, after all.) ‘The idea is, of 
course, a clever bit of—well, dramatic 
legerdemain; but the skill of the actors 
adds so much to the playlet that it must be 
raised above the class of trick-work. It is 
like an O. Henry plot executed by a de 
Maupassant.” 

There seemed nothing more to be said, 
so we said it. The uncomfortable silence 
was broken by the entrance of the Tired 
Business Man, who looked extremely guilty. 

“Well,” he began, in a loud, cheerful 
tone, “I made a killing in Copper this 
afternoon. The market——” 

The Critic fixed him sternly with an 
accusing forefinger. 

“What are you doing here?” he asked. 
“This isn’t in character at all. You are 
supposed to be at the Winter Garden, or on 
your way to the Midnight Frolic.”” The 
Tired Business Man was stirred to action. 

“T’'ll own up,” said he, “that I came here 
under protest. But I’ve this much to say: 
if this is highbrow, I want some more. I’ve 
laughed at these !ittle plays more than I 
have at anything in weeks and weeks.”’ 

“Is that all you go to the Theatre for 
to laugh?” asked the Critic. ‘“‘Doesn’t a 
play represent anything to you except the 
possibility of amusing yourself?” 

I foresaw that these two were about to 
reopen their perennial dispute, and I 
hastened to interpose 
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By CYRIL ANDREW 


“T had rather an unique experience the 
other night,” I said. “I went to the 
People’s Theatre.” 

“People’s Theatre?” said the Tired 
Business Man wonderingly, ‘I never heard 
of it.” 

“No, I don’t suppose you did,’’ inter- 
rupted the Critic. “It’s down on the 
Bowery.” 

“Oh, that delicious Bowery!” cried the 
Débutante. ‘I’ve often wanted to go there 
—but it’s such a desperate place!”’ 

““You’re laboring under the same delusion 
that everybody has,” I answered. “The 
Bowery is perfectly respectable. But about 
the play—it was in Yiddish——”’ 

I got no further. 

““How much Yiddish do you understand?” 
shouted the Tired Business Man. 

“How perfectly awful!” cried the Débu- 
tante. I rallied to my colors. 

“Yiddish is so like German that I had 
very little trouble. And a great deal of the 
dialogue was in English. And incidentally, 
the company played a rather ordinary 
melodrama, and played it so well that the 
audience was weeping during the entire 
second act. If the actors had a fault, it was 
taking too much time with business. Acting 
of that order is rare nowadays.”’ 
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The Critic supported me. 

“If some of the plays now in our midst 
were performed by such a company the 
theatres would be crowded to the doors,” 
he said. ‘I saw ‘The Price of Love’ there, 
too, and I was mightily pleased. The acting 
was superb.” 

“Let’s talk about something we’ve all 
seen,’’ said the Tired Business Man. “About 
that first play tonight, now—who is this 
Schnitzler, anyway?” 

The Critic took on a How-long-oh-Lord 
expression, and explained. 

“* This Schnitzler,’” he began, “‘is a really 
great dramatist. He is a marvelously 
fascinating satirist. His medium seems to 
be, to quote the late Percival Pollard, 
‘insidious eroticism.’” 

The Tired Business Man was squelched, 
and said no more. 

“I wanted to see Lydia Loupokova,” 
complained the Débutante. ““And_ she 
hasn’t come on yet.” 

“She plays in the last comedy,” said the 
Critic. 

“Why isn’t she dancing any more?” asked 
the Tired Business Man. 

“Because she wants to act,” returned 
the Critic. “She has the courage to give up 
a lucrative field for one in which she gets 
practically no return, but to which she feels 
that she must give herself. There are not 
many of us who would make such a sacrifice 
to Art.” 

“Don’t you think,” said the Débutante, 
“that some of the things in these plays are 
well, too risque?” 

“They are not healthy, perhaps,” replied 
the Critic, “but a great many things that 
are healthy are not half so pleasing. In 
general, you know, nothing that is good for 
one is at all interesting.” 

“Well,” said the Tired Business Man 
philosophically, “I suppose we should all 
do what we honestly feel we owe to ourselves 
and the world.” 

“That isn’t a half bad definition of Art, 
either,” said the (Critic. 
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A Generous Husband 


‘Mein Kollege, der arme Kerl, ist wirklich zu bedau- 
ern; tiberall hat er Schulden—sogar von der Schnei- 
derin seiner Frau ist er far fianfhundert Mark verklagt 
worden!" 

Frau—Fir fanfhundert Mark?—an dem solltest du 
dir ein Beispiel nehmen, Fritz! 

Husband—My colleague, the poor chap, 
is really to be sympathized with, he has 
debts everywhere. Why, his wife is even 
sued for five hundred. marks by her dress- 
maker. 

Wife—For five hundred marks?—You 
ought to take him as a good example, Fritz! 
—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 





Das ist deine Alte? Sieht die aber bése aus!" 
Ach ja ja! wenn ich aus dem Kriege zuriackkomm« 
dakomme ich wieder aus der Angst nicht raus!” 


“So that’s your old lady, is it? My, but. 
she looks cross!” 

“She is. When I go home after the war 
I'll be scared to death the whole time again.” 
—Ulk (Berlin). 


Not What He Bargained For 


Jones, an extremely nervous man, volun- 
teers for munition work. The above is the 
first job he is put on to.—Bystander (Lon- 
don). 
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Contribution to War-History, 1914-15 











Le general X ... , commandant e la . . . armée, 
félicitant a . le général Y , commandant la 
. division, pour sa belle victoire de et la prise 
de... par ke . d'infanterie et i . bataillon 
de chasseurs 
N. D. L. W.—Ce dessin a ete execut d'accord avec la 
censure 


General X, commanding the — army, con- 
gratulating at General Y, commanding 
the —th division, for-his great victory at — 
and the taking of — by the —th infantry and 
the —th battalion of chasseurs. 

N. B. The picture was done to please the 
censors.—Le Rire (Paris). 











At the Pork Butcher’s 


Schlachtermeister—Soll ich Ihnen also von diesem 
Schweinskopf ein Stick abschneiden? 

Kundin—Nein, lieber von dem andern.. . der 
sieht freundlicher aus! 

Butcher—Shall I cut you a piece from this 
pigshead then? 

Customer—No, I had rather have some of 
the other one,—he looks more friendly.— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 





Promotions in Camp 


“Our Reg has been made a lieutenant.” 


“How nice. And our Cecil was made a 
sentry last night!”—Bulletin (Sydney). 























F you have been “Taking ‘The Cure’” each year at Vichy, 

Karlsbad or Aix, don’t neglect it—take it at Hotel Chamberlin, 
Old Point Comfort—the Sea-shore Spa of America. 

Every Bath and Treatment, just as given at European Spas, 
a magnificent Hotel, gay with pleasure loving people—sports and 
social diversions made brilliant by Army and Navy participants. 

The rarest of sea-foods and the perfection of Southern cooking 
make your visit along-remembered pleasure. Accessible and charm- 
ing environment, yet far away from the hum of every-day life. 
For illustrated booklets, apply to tourist bureaus or transportation oflices, or address 

GEORGE F. ADAMS, Fortress Monroe, Va., 


New York Orrice: Bertaa Rurrner Hotet Bureau, McALPIN HOTEL, 
Tours”, Or “Ask Mr. Foster” At ANY oF Iits INFORMATION BUREAUS 





ANY OF Cook's 


“ Both Arms of the Service” 
‘ at Olid Pont Comfort 
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504 Month 
The master- The Ideal Tour to Mexico, Panama 
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Retrospect 
HRISTMAS is over. The time of the 
New Year’s birth is past. The World 
has once again’ yawned, stretched himself, 
and flipped over the thumb-marked, be- 
smudged page of Last Year. Before it is 
the shining, ur arred surface of the New 
Year’s ledger. ‘ine World takes its pen in 

hand, and writes: 
“Jan. 1. I hereby resolve—— 
Pause a moment. Let’s turn back to th 
old page before it is pasted down, and look 
at the dear record again. It can’t be al 
tered; we can’t erase anything; the Moving 
Finger has writ, and the record is irrevoca 
ble. But we’d like to glance back for just 
one last look—to gloat a bit over our tri- 
umphs, and get new vigor from our defeats, 

before we go on. 


”? 


Let’s see 

There’s the war, of course. That’s a 
blot, undeniably. But we don’t want to 
look at the blots. There aré blots enough 
coming. What has happened that is pleas- 
ing? 

Out in California the Fairs are over. 
But who that saw them will ever forget 
the splendors of San Francisco or the gem- 
mic beauty of San Diego? 

Boston is the champion of the World in 
baseball. Say—SOME series, not? 

Cornell is the football leader of America. 

These United States are in a season of 
prosperity as regards crops. Last year was 
a bumper season. 

Some of us are still in the ring financially, 
despite the pernicious activity among the 
War-Brides. 

Mexico--well, nothing much but troubk 
there. But things might have been worse, 
at that. 

There was no panic. There was no real 
war—-for us. It seems that we will escap 
that horror, after all. 

Suffrage went down to defeat in the East. 
But ’twas a gallant fight. Better luck next 
time, ladies! 

Literature and Art were quiescent. But 
the year has been one of stress—a time un- 
suited for the production of masterpieces 
in these lines. 

The Panama Canal was opened—and 
closed. But the obstacles are not insur- 
mountable. 

\ltogether, it hasn’t been such a bad old 
year, has it? But it’s over. Let’s make th 
new one a hummer! 


FB. Gre gory Hartwick. 


Mean Trick 

Maud Willis—So Percy and Claude are 
both crazy about you? 

Bess Gillis—Yes, and they have become 
the most bitter enemies over it, too. 

Maud W illis—Indeed? 

Ress Gillis—Yes. The other night when 
Percy was calling, Claude had bribed the 
milkman to come at 10 e’clock in the evening 
and to be sure to have father hear him. 


Her Status 
He—What’s her social status? 
She (grimly)—Standing room only! 






































THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 
By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 
Women Have No Interests Apart From Men 


é<°7T°HE interests of. men and women are 

not distinct, in the sense that other 
social classes have separate interests, and 
therefore women can trust their class inter- 
ests to men.” 

It sounded good and a mighty statesman 
said it. But just to make sure, I took down 
the history book to see how it had worked 
out in the past, and these are the facts | 
found: 

In the beginning society knew but two 


classes: men and women. To be a woman 











THE OPEN DOOR 


was to bea drudge. To be a man was to 
hunt and fight. Evidently man was always 
a sport. 

When slavery was introduced, 
slaves were women. 

When property appeared, the first thing 
a man owned was a woman. At the first 
market place she was the first thing sold. 
Those celebrated Homeric maidens were 
but coin of the realm. 

If food was scarce, men ate and women 
tightened their belts. The modern woman 
as a non-tobacco and non-alcohol user is 
not the fine fruit of generations of self-deny- 
ing women, but the survival of times when 
men did not let any luxuries get away from 
themselves. 

Surely the interests of men and women 
have always been the same, and yet men did 
these things to women—so ran the history 
book. Hence and therefore, Mr. Modern 
Man, if it is all the same to you, The 
Modern Woman will take a little try at pro- 
tecting her own interests. 


the first 


Anything But Anarchy 
Be “CAUSE the law referred to Sunday as 
‘the Lord’s Day,” the grocer who 
violated the Sunday closing law in Oregon 
went scot free and the law was scrapped by 











jake 


Anticipating Telephone Needs 


| When a new subscriber is handed 


his telephone, there is given over to 
his use a share in the pole lines, under- 
ground conduits and cables, switch- 
boards, exchange buildings, and in 
every other part of the complex mech- 
anism of the telephone plant. 


It is obvious that this equipment 
could not be installed for each new con- 
nection. It would mean constantly 
rebuilding the plant, with enormous 
expense and delay. Therefore, practi- 
cally everything but the telephone 
instrument must be in place at the time 
service is demanded. 

Consider what this involves. The 
telephone company must forecast the 
needs of the public. It must calculate in- 
creases in population in cityand country. 


One Policy 










AVOID THIS AD! 
dpe unless you have talent 


for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full 
information. ZIM’S Correspond- 
ence School of Cartooning, Comic 
Art, and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 














One System 


It must figure the growth of business 
districts. It must estimate the number 
of possible telephone users and their 
approximate location everywhere. 


The plant must be so designed that 
it may be added to in order to meet 
the estimated requirements of five, ten 
and even twenty years. And these 
additions must be ready in advance of 
the demand for them—as far in ad- 
vance as it is economical to make them. 


Thus, by constantly planning for the 
future and making expenditures for 
far-ahead requirements when they can 
be most advantageously made, the Bell 
System conserves the economic interest 
of the whole country while furnishing 
a telephone service which in its perfec- 
tion is the model for all the world. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


Universal Service 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 
20 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J. 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for ‘‘Needed Inventions” and *“*How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co. 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D.C. 
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e most successful of all the new magazines 
Don’t Be a Social Back Number— 


If you are out of step with the whirling progress of our 
time; if you are removed from its magnetic influences; 
if, despite your youth, you are becoming an old fogey, 
or an old maid, or an old bachelor, or an old bore; if 
your joie de vivre is dying at the roots—then you must 
read Vanity Fair, and presto! you will be nimble-witted 
and agile-minded again-—-the joy of the picnic—the life 
of the grill-room—sunshine in the home. 
Six months of Vanity Fair will enable you to 
ignite a dinne« party at fifty yards 
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the State Supreme Court as an instance of 
“religious discrimination.” 

The man who wrote The Survey that he 
objected to woman suffrage as a step toward 
anarchy is invited to consult the dictionary. 
If Oregon is an illustration, the danger from 
woman suffrage lies quite on the other side, 
and laws are so scrupulously worded and 
interpreted that one is reminded of the 
man who walked so straight that he bent 
backward. 


Some Sex Distinctions Noted During the 
Suffrage Campaigns 


HEN a suffrage worker of any prom- 

inence gets an abusive unsigned postal 
on which, with other uncomplimentary 
comments, she is referred to as ‘“‘an old hen,” 
she knows the writer is a man. Women 
never think of other women as hens, no mat- 
ter how deep their disapproval. The low- 
browed man still thinks of life in the terms 
of the poultry yard. 

When a man is almost, but not quite, 
speechless with disgust at the sight of a 
woman standing on a soap box asking for 
the vote, he sneers, “‘Humph, I would like 
to see her husband!”’ But a woman in the 
same state of mind ejaculates as she hurries 
by, “I bet her children are running about 
the streets with holes in their stockings.” 
Men regard the appearance of the husband 
to be the acid test of a woman’s right to be 
doing what she happens to be doing. With 
women it is the whereabouts of her children. 

Women think of women first as mothers; 
men think of them first as cooks for men. 
Thus at the base of society, biologically 
speaking, women lead men, for human 
progress depends on protected childhood, 
not on pampered male stomachs. And isn’t 
this just another argument for votes for 
women? 

New Year Resolutions 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
‘| AM resolved this year,” 
To give up many joys: 
Late hours and cards, and most of all 
Carousing with the boys. 
No more bouquets shall burgeon o'er 
The footlights given by me, 
No more I'll spend the golden hours 
At many a tango tea. 
The wine that’s red I shall eschew, 
The fat cigars must go; 
To give up—what a sorry phrase— 
It fills my breast with woe.” 


he said, 


“T never shall give up,”’ she said. 
‘This year, or any year, 

Until unto the right I crave, 

I find my title clear. 

Long hours of suffrage work I'll do, 
I'll meet oft with the girls, 

And line up converts by the score, 
Where’er our flag unfurls. 

To get the vote, with might and main, 
I’ll every plan employ, 

To ne’er give up—oh, ’tis a phrase 
That fills my heart with joy.” 


As we understand it, a Lady of the Old 
School is one who uses heavy, black-lined 
sheets under her note paper so she will get 
her writing absolutely straight. 





























With the College Wits | 


aor Wi “Oh, I'm All Right [ Guess” 


[arvey W. Wiley ‘cc ° . > 
| ceiretor | E BEEN a bit constipated for a few 
days, that’s all.’’ 


keeping 
Bureau of 
Foods, San- 


itation and @ ‘To often we are tempted to dismiss constipar 
tion as a trifle. It is not. Ask any doctor. 


Constipationclogs the bodyand poursastream 
of polluted waste into the blood. This condi- 








“Bet I know where you got that necktie.” . . haar 
humues tion, which doctots call auto-intoxication (self 
“Around your neck, you boob.”—Siren. _| poisoning), dulls the brain, yellows the com- 

A MERRY CALL plexion and saps the body’s reserve of vitality 


which alone protects you from disease. . 

Nujol, a pure white mineral oil, the rational, medically 
accepted treatment for constipation, is entirely free from 
the dangers which attend the use of drugs and laxatives. 


C rash the cymbals, bang the lyre; 
Here’s a merry call. 

I na girlie’s eye hangs fire, 

C an a man but fall? 

K nees are made to sit on, 


E yes are made to flirt. Drugs trritate the bowels into unnatural debilitating ac- 

Nab your manly mitt on tion. Nujol /ubricates the entire intestinal tract and 

S ome good looking skirt.—Brunonian. thus encourages natural bowel activity. Nujel taken a 

What She Said—He—Did vou tell short time produces beneficial results and brings about 

Bones I had a head like a tack? ~ regular movements, supplanting languor, mental dullness 
She—No, I said you were a man of great and physical apathy with brimming natural health. 


penetration.—Lampoon. 
Nujol is tasteless, odorless and colorless, and harm- 
He Belonged to the Union—Nobby a less in any quantity. 
child—Are my clothes ready? ¢," J ‘ ; 
Failor—Not yet, sir. [om — Write for booklet ‘The Rational Treatment 
Nobby child—But you said you would have —* of Constipation.” If Nujol is not sold by 
them done if you worked all night. j ° ‘ ‘ . 
Tailor—Yes. But I didn’t work all night. your druggist, we will send a pint bottle pre- 
Burr. paid to any point in the United States on 
yes receipt of 75c—money order or stamps. 
Those Funny Minstrel’Men—Sambo BS? As Address Dept. 13. 
Say, you know Artie? ; : 
Jambo—Sure, I know Artie. ! ‘2: , STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


Sambo—Well, you know Artie eats awful An ; (New Jersey) 
' * Bcyonne New Jersey 





last. 

Jambo—Yea? Does Artie strangle? 

Sambo—No, Artie chokes. 

Mr. Ump, our silver-tongued tenor, will 
now sing that touching ballad, ‘‘Oh, the dog 
disliked the baby so they gave the child 
away.” —Brunonian. 





How He Liked It—Damsel—How do 
you li'.e my masquerade costume? I’m a 
page. 

The Brute—Page? Gee, you're a whole 
volume!—Penn State Froth. 











True Blue—“ You can introduce him to 
any of the wall flowers. He’s true blue.” 


“Guaranteed not to run?’’—Yale Record. re = a 
||| Hotels Indian River and Rockledge, Rockledge, Florida 


Impressed—Cambridge Child—(passing | 
Grand Central Station)—Oh, mama, look 
at that cute little library!—Lam poon. 








located 150 miles below Jacksonville on the Indian River in the midst of the famous Indian 
River orange groves. A great deal of money has been spent on the property, making the 
hotels equal to the best hotels in the State. Fine hunting, wild turkey, duck, quail, 
A Funny Dog English lit—Chaucer jacksnipe and deer; also as good fishing as there is to be had in Florida. One of our great 
was a funny dog. attractions is the-Golf Course, one of the best in the South. Boating, motor-boating, clock 
Half lit—Why? golf, tennis, billiards, pool and dancing. Opens January 5th. Accommodates 400. Write 
English lit—He put so many wags in the for Circular. Address W. W. Brown, Managert Chestertown, N. Y., to December 15th, then 
Canterbury Tales.—Brunonian. Hotel Manhattan, 42nd St., New York City, until December 25th, then Rockledge, Florida. 
: Also Manager Granliden Hotel, Lake Sunapee, N. H., and Hotel Aspinwall, Lenox, Mass. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit Seasons 1914 and 1915. 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail 
25 cts.instamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Ad) 





























THIS INSPIRING BOOK 


) 4 you of the great and increasing demand for lawyers and 
how you can become one. It tells you why law trained 
men are selected for most positions of responsibility in busi- 
nas, public life and social work—and how you can grasp 
Seer It contains 165 pages and is free. 
Send for it tod It shows you how you can become law 

trained ins epare time at home, through the 

American Law Course and Service of 


BLACKSTONE INSTITUTE 
Blackstone institute. including The Sprague Correspondence 
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J 7 nm 
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FOR A COLD— 
HOT TODDY 


RANDMOTHER knows 

well the value of a hot toddy 
for a cold—an unfailing remedy 
ever since her girlhood days. 
Especially, when it’s made with 
strong pure 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 


—a full-bodicd, straight Pennsylvania 
whiskey that possesses an absolutely un- 
varying excellence. Its 
medicinal properties 
make it the ideal stimu- 


_ lant for the sick. 



























Rule 


By Your Speech 


Be a forceful, convincing speaker — over- 
come timidness and “stage fright''— domi- 
nate all who hear you with the power of your personality. 

Be the man who directs. Our new scientific Course in 


Effective Public Speaking 


+ quickly win you athome, 4 mail, to speak effectively in public—talk 
or lodge —make er dl 


nner specches—eell more goods -enlarge 


your i. AF 4, self-confidence. No tiresome ex-reises a aan and simpie 
" name and 


Special Offer—Write today 230.0240" hi 
lars and Special Offer, vo oblirations. —_ American Correspondence School of Law 
blic king Dept.. 2471 Manhattan Blig., ( i 




















Passing the Mustard 


A Great Comfort—* Dubkins is a great 
comfort to me.” 
“T don’t see how you can say that. He’s 
the most tiresome chump I have ever met.” 
“That’s s just it. Although I don’t amount 
to much, it’s true, every time I look at 
Dubkins I feel that I could amount to less.” 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


A Penalty of Courtesy—‘Will you 
have my seat?” he inquired politely. 

“On the ground that I am aged and de- 
crepit?” the woman asked. 

“No, indeed, madam.” 

“That I am young and beautiful and pos- 
sibly not averse to a flirtation?” 

“Certainly not. That is——” 

“Then it must be because you are a gen- 
tleman, in this respect differing from the fat 
person on the left and the scrawny specimen 
at the right. I am glad to learn your princi- 
ples, sir, but here is my street. Good-day.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


Apprehensive—Burroughs—I know a 
man who looks so much like you that one 
could hardly tell you apart. 

Lenders—Y ou haven’t paid him that fiver 
I lent you three months ago, have you?- 
Boston Transcript. 


The Alienists’ Trial—* Did that alien- 
ist prove that you were crazy?” 

“No,” replied the defendant; “but he 
admitted that he was nearly so before the 


lawyer got through with him.”—Dallas 
News. 
She Ought To—‘Do you know thé 


nature of an oath, madame?” 

“Well, I ought to, sir. We’ve just moved 
and my husband ,has been laying the car- 
pets.” —Topeka Journal. 


Just Like a Man—Hub—Well, it takes 
two to make a quarrel, so I'll shut up. 


Wife—That’s just like a contemptible 
man. You'll sit there and think mean 
things.—Philadel phia Courier. 

A Happy Memory—Sise—Do you 


remember that you once proposed to me 
and that I refused you? 

He—Yes, that is one of life’s most beau- 
tiful memories.— Buffalo Courier. 


No Chance to Quarrel—“You and 
Grump seem to get along pretty well?” 

“Ves. You see, he never borrows any- 
thing but trouble, and that’s all I ever have 
to lend.”—Boston Transcript. 


Beginning of Slavery—The dull boy 
in the class unexpectedly distinguished him- 
self in a recent history examination. The 
question ran: “How and when was slavery 


introduced into America?” To this he 
replied: 

“No woman had come over to the early 
Virginia colony. The planters wanted 


wives to help with the work. In 1619 the 
London company sent over a shipload of 
girls. The planters gladly married them, 
and slavery was introduced into America.”’”— 
Youth's Companion. 
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Warm and snug in winter. Cool and comfortable in summer 
Fits flush to body of car—no overhang. Positively no rattle 
or squeak. Finished of same material as used in upholstering 
car. Glass doors and panels easily removed if desired and set of 
curtains used in their place. Get full details from your dealer 
or write us for illustrated catalog. In ordering specify whether 

for 1913, 1014 OF 1915 Car. Prices on application for Limou- 
sine Tops for Cadillac, Studebaker, Overland, Reo, 
Dodge, Maxwell, Buick, Hudson and Chalmers cars. 


WADSWORTH MANUFACTURING CO., 1289 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


Welcome 1916! 


May you prove the best yet! 
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All Dealers or C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 
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Broadway 


SITUATED in the most convenient location in 
town Modern in every detail, absolutely fire- 
proof, within ten minutes of the leading depart- 
ment stores, shops and theatres. Convenient to 
Pennsylvania and Grand Central Depots 


Rooms, with Bath, $2.50 Per Day Up 
Suites, $4.00 Per Day Up 
ROOMS $1.50 PER DAY UP 
Restaurant of Unusual Excellence 


H. STANLEY GREEN 


Managing Director 











SEXOLOGY'| 


By William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 
A VALUABLE BOOK 

which sensibly treats of the relations of both 
sexes and tells how and when to advise son 
and daughter Should be read by every 
intelligent parent. 
Allin one volume. Illustrated, $2, 
Write for “Other People’s Opinions” : 


postpaid 
and Table of Contents 
PURITAN PUB. CO., 753 PERRY BUILDING, PHILA., PA. 
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Stories with Smiles 


Sufficient Proof—A citizen was stand- 
ing on a street corner looking a bit de- 
pressed when a friend sauntered along. 

‘‘What seems to be the trouble, old man?” 
solicitously queried the latter, extending 
the sympathetic hand. “You are a sight 
like sad scenery.” 

“T have just had something of a jolt,” 
answered the sad one. “I was bequeathed 
a silver service as the solid thing a few weeks 
ago, and now I know that it is only plated 
ware.” 

“Sorry to hear that, old fellow,” returned 


the friend. “But you may be mistaken.” 
“Oh, no, I’m not,” was the mournful 
rejoinder of the sad one. “The service was 


on the sideboard the other night when 
burglars broke in, but they never touched 
it.”—Philadelphia Telegraph. 

A Canine Panhandler—A subscriber 
tells this dog story: In an oil town in Texas 
he went into a store and was at once ap- 
proached by a large pointer dog which pawed 
his right leg in a wistful manner. The store- 
keeper said, “Give the dog a nickel.” The 
animal, with the nickel in his mouth, rushed 
through the door and across the street to a 
“hamburger” stand, dropped the money on 
the counter, and received a big red sausage, 
which he gulped down with great relish. 
The dog, it seems, got a dozen or more 
sausages in this way every day; he always, 
it was said, “‘made up” to well-dressed 
strangers for his nickel—sometimes, with 
genuine regard for the pockets of his ‘home 
folks,” refusing to take the proffered coin 
from natives who wore the oil-driller’s garb! 

Outlook. 


Cause of the Collapse—The fore- 

an employed by a big contractor rushed 
into the office of the boss. wild eved and 
palpitating. 


Boss,” said he, in a greatly agitated 
voice, “one of them new houses of ours 
fell down in the night!” 

“What’s that?” exclaimed the boss 


beginning to take 


How did 


jumping right up and 
notice. “‘What was the matter? 
it happen?” 

“Tt was the fault of the workmen, boss,” 


nswered the foreman. “They made the 
mistake of taking down the _ scaffolding 
before they put on the wall paper.” —Phila- 


phia Telegraph. 


Felt Reasonably Safe—A young man 
dropped into a state of coma, and it was 


several days before he fully recovered. 
Later he spoke of his experience with a party 
friends. 
“Oh, yes,” the young man said in response 


to a question, “I knew all the time what 
s going on, and I also knew that I wasn’t 


dead, because my feet were cold and I was 
hungry 
I see,” thoughtfully said one of his 
nds, “*but how did that make you think 
t you were still alive?” 


“Well,” answered the young man, “I 
that if I were in heaven I wouldn't 
be hungry, and that if I were anywhere else 
wouldn't be cold *hiladel phia 


t cw 


tect 


l raph 


\ woman from 
a railroad 


. A One-Sided Gabfest 
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COURSE On Approval 


Not one penny down. Get this great home-study course in Law includ- 
ing magnificent 14 volume Law Library. Most complete of its kind, Also 
first lectures, daily lesson assignments, instructor's lesson talks, quizes, 
etec., all sent charges prepaid for your examination without obligation. 
La Off Y ess Become a lawyer and 
WwW ers ou ucc success awaits you- 

peers, dignity and independence—$5,000 to $10,000 yearly. Hundreds of 
»ig salaried positions now open with large firms. ith our simplified 
method you can epetly master Law at home in your spare time. Course written 
in plain language by legal experts who are law professors in big Universities; 
endorsed by bench bar and colleges. Our method like that used in big Univer- 
Bitie We are authorized by the laws of the State of Illinois to confer the de- 
gre . B. Our graduates pass bar examinations in any state. Should you fail 
to pass, we guarantee to coach you free until eucecesful. Dr. Frederick B. Rob 
i ’ ; ritten by - ederic . Rob- 

Complete Course in Public Speaking jreor nationally known lecturer, 


also given free if you enroll now. Write today for our exceptional free offer. 


LaSalle Extension University, Dept.G-202 Chicago, Ill. 











Kr bottle in the 
hand is worth 
two on the shelf 


Whis 


The “TOP-NOTCH “Scotch 











| etters of a 
SELE-NLADE 
FAILURE 
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will 
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MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 
“LETTERS OF 
ran serially for ten weeks in Leslie’s, and were quoted 
by more than 200 publications. If 


qr > _ oe 
» & 
The 
driver’s seat”’ or 
A 


whether you are % 
you will find this 
kind of inspiration. 

If you believe that it is more important to know 
why ten thousand fail rather than why one man suc- 
ceeds, read this book. i 
epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, 
and they impart 
appeal to 


Leslie-Judge Co. 


A SELF-MADE FAILURE” 
you sit in “the 
merely plod along beside the wagon, 
1 success or think yourself a failure, 
book full of hope, help and the right 


The LETTERS are written in 


a system of quaint philosophy that 


everyone, regardless of age, sex or 


Price, $1.00 


225 Fifth Ave. New York City 

















You know these trade-marks through National Periodical Advertising 


2 you get a good meal 
In a restaurant that 
lace is pretty likely to 
= a continuance of 
our tronage. You 
cow t e place—there’s 
a name over the door. 


The only way the 
restaurateur can get you to 
come back is to serve you 
a good meal the first time. 
As he never knows when 
you are coming, he must 
always serve good 
meals—if he wants your 
trade. 


It is the same way 
with manufactured goods. 
The maker who puts his 
trade-mark on his goods 
is identified as effec- 
tively as the restaurant is 


identified. There's a 


name over his door. He 


Lackawanna 
Railroad 


never knows when you 
are going to buy his article 
the first time so he must 
see that his product is 
always good for he 
wants your trade— 
must have your trade 


to increase his business. 


When he adds the 


publicity of national ad- 


vertising to the identifi- 
cation of his trade-mark 
he shows that he is ready 
for your test and is doubly 


certain of pleasing you. 


Trade-marks and na- 
tional advertising are the 
two most valuable public 
servants in business today. 
Their whole tendency is 
to raise qualities and 
standardize them, while 
lowering prices and sta- 


bilizing them. 


J udge 


The Happy Medium 


MEMBER OF 
THE NATIONAL 


THE QUOIN CLUB 
PERIODICAL 


ASSOCIATION 














oF aw ia 


only once and who had ridden into Atlanta’s 
Decatur Street on her husband’s wagon, 
was arrested for talking back to an officer of 
the law. 

“She jabbered steadily for a half hour 
when I told her she must not stand so long 
squarely in the middle of the street,” ex- 
plained the officer who made the arrest. 
“IT couldn’t even get a word in edge- 
wise. It was the most awful gab I ever 
heard.” : 

Turning to the prisoner, the judge said: 

“What have you to say for yoursell, 
madam?” 

“Couldn’t he’p it, jedge,” responded the 
offender; “tried fo’ ter shet up, but th’ 
officer looked so much like my husban’ I jes’ 
couldn’t find th’ heart t’ stop!” —Case and 
Comment. 


Neutral Spirit—Is there something 
malicious about even the fairest and kindest 
of neutrals?” said Booth Tarkington in 
Indianapolis. 

“Does a neutral, in the very nature 
of things, incline to rejoice a little over a 
warring sister nation’s misfortune? I hope 
not. 

“T hope not, and yet, in thinking of neu- 
trals, I can’t help thinking of two boys who 
stood the other day and watched an enor- 
mous safe being raised up to the twenty-sixth 
story of the skyscraper. 

“The boys watched the safe rise slowly, 
dangling at the end of its wire rope, and 
when it reached the twentieth story the 
older lad turned away in disgust. 

“*Come on, Joe,’ he said. ‘We might 
as well move on. They ain’t a-goin’ to 
let her drop.’”—Washington Star. 


What Made it Lean—S/re—What made 
the tower of Pisa lean? 
He—lIt was built in an age of famine. 


- Lampoon. 
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One year, 52 numbers - - - - — 85.00 
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BEHIND THE SCENES 


Sometimes a movie iv “he making is funnier than the film itself. Circumstances often 
turn the directors and the camera men into the cast and make the cast the spectators. 


The amusing incidents and the intimate gossip of screenland as told by the actors and 
actresses themselves ‘‘ between reels,” you’ll find each month in 


FILM FUN 


The Magazine of the Happy Side of the Movies 


You will enjoy the plays more when you see them in the theater if you are acquainted 
with the players. You can meet them “‘informally,’’ at home, in Film Fun. 
Twenty-five cents will bring you a trial, three months’ subscription to Film Fun with 


its striking pictures, its interesting news of the profession and a generous share of 
humor of its own. 


FILM FUN 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Ten Cents a Copy One Dollar a Year 














Kelly-Spring field Tires 
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Ait 


Befurred against tempestuous blows, 

No thought on weather she bestows: 
O'er wet and slippery asphalt street, 
On country road through snow and sleet— 
Her faith in Kellys is complete— 

When Lotta Miles a-touring goes. 
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